
Mow. Each day ft ill better others happinelTe, 
VhtilltheHeauensenuyingEarths good happ«» 

Adde in jmmortall title to your Crowrte* 

.Kino. Wethanke you both : yet one but flatters vs, 

As well appeareth by the caufe you come; 

Namely, to appeale each other of high trealon. 

Coofin of Hereford, what dolt thou obie<ft 
Again ft the Duke of NorfolkcThomas Mowbray 2 
BhL Fir ft (heauen be the record to my fpeech) 

In the deuotion of a Subie&s lope, 

Tendring the precious fafetyofmy Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appeallantto'this Princely prefence. 
Now.Thomas Mowbray, do I turtle to thee; 

And marke my greeting well : for what I fpeake. 

My body (hall make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuine foule anlwerc it in heauen. 

Thou art aT raitour,and a mife reant ; 

Too good to befo, and too bad to Hue 5^ 
Since the more faire and chriflall is the skie, 

T he vglier feeme the clouds that in it flic. 

Once more, the more to agrauate the liotc. 

With a foule traitors name ftufte I thy. throate. 

And wilh (fo pleafe my Soueraignc) ere Imoue, 

W hat my tong /peaks, my right dravvnc (word may prouc,. 

Move. Let not my cold wordsliere accufe my zeale, 

T is not the triall of a, womans warre. 

The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs twaine : 

T he blood is hot that muft.becoold for this. 

Yet can I not of Inch tame patience boaft,- 
As to be hufht and nought. at all to lay* 

Fir ft thefairereuerencc of your highnelfe curbs me, 
From giuing reynes and fpurs to my free fpeech, 

Which elfe vy-ould poftvritili.it had rcturnd 
Thefe tcarmes ©f treafon doubled downe his throat;. 
Setting afide his high bloods royalty ; 

Andlethim be nokinfrqan to my, Liege,. .... 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard II (STC 22312) LONDO 


MR 


(Ml him aflaunderous Coward and a VJUilK> 

\ u l pale trembling Coward, there! throw my gag , 
Declaiming herethe kindred ofa king, 

lfeuiHie dread hauclcttthce fomucb ftrengtn. 

As to take vpminehonorspaw-ne,then ltoope • 

fey that, and all the rites of Knighthood ellc, 

Will I makegood againft theearmeto arme, 

What I hauefpokc, orwhat thou canft deuilc.- 
Mow. Itake it vp, and by that Sword i bwearc. 

Which gentlylaid my Knighthood on my Ihoulaar* 

He anfwere thee in any faire degree : r 

Or chiualrous defigne of Knightly maw. 

And when I mount aiiue, aliue may I not light, 

' If Ibetrakour.orvuiuftly fight. ■ . 

Km. What doth our Coofin lay to Mo wb rates chargee 

ft muft be great that can inherit vs, 

So much as ofa thought of ill in him. 

Bui. Looke what I laid, my life frail prooue it true. 

That Mowbray hath receiud eight thoufand Nobles. 

• In name of lendings, for your Highnelfe Souldiours ; 

The which hchath detaindfor leawd unploymcnts. 

Like afalfoTraitourand injurious Villainc. 

Befides I fay, and will in battaiie prooue, 

Or heere, or elfe where, to the fur theft ^erge 
•''That eucr wasfurueyed by-Englifr.eyc, 

That all the treafons for thefe Eighteeneyeares> 
-Complotted and contriuedm this Land, 

I Fetcht from falfe Mowbray, their firft head and fpring : 

A Further 




